

ihitJifltrjof I 

"^41. Do fojfor it IS worth the liftningto , thefc nine in But. 
krom,that 1 told thee of. 

Print Sojtwo more already. 

Fi*/. Their points being broken, 

Vtines DownefcllKishofe. 

¥ 4 /. Began to gin me ground: but I followed me clofc, came ' 

in footc andhand,6c with a though t,feuch of the cleuen I paid. 
Vrin. O monftrous! eleuen buclcrom men grown out of two} 

fal, Butasthe diucll yvould haucit, threcmif-begotfcB 

knaucSjinkendal grecne,cameat my backe,and let driucatme 
forit was fodarke, Hal, that thoiicouldftnot fecthyhand. i 

Pm.Thefelyesare like the father that begets them,gro(Ie ' ' 
asa moutainCjOpcpalpable.Why thou clay-braind gutsthou 
kn otty-patcdfoolc,tho« horfon obfccne greahe tallow catch, ! 

fa/. Whatttarc thou mad} art thou madi is not the truth the 
truth} k 

P«V, Why, how couldft thou know thefemcn in Kendall | 
grcenCjWhcn itwasfo darkethou couldft not fee thy hand/ | 
conre tell vs your reafon,VVbatfaieft thouto this.^ 

Pww. Gome,yourrcafonlacke,yourreafon. I 

F<»/. What, vpon compuirion}Zoundes,andIwereatthe 
ftrappadojor al the racks in the world,I would not tel you on R 
coropulfion,Giuc you a reafon on compulfio} if rcafons were R 
as plenty as blackebcrries, I would giue no man a reafon vpon 
compulfion,!. f 

,Pri«. Ilcbc no longer guil tic of this finne« Thisfanguine j 
cowardjthis bcd-prclTen,ihishorfe-back-breaker, thishugc |> 

hilofflefh. ^ I 

T44Zbloudyou ftarucling,youelfskin, you dried neats tong, | 
buls*pizzel,you ftockefilh; O for breath to vttcr ! whatislike 
theefyou taylers yard,you lheath,you bowcafe, you vile ftan- ij 
ding tuckc. . / 

Pr«»,Wd»breath a while, and then to it againe,6c when 
haft tired thyfelfein bafe comparifosdieare msfpcakbutthui 
Pat. MarkCjlacke, 

Pr/', We twOjfaw you foure,fet on fourCj& bound themjw 
were mafters of their welchtmarke now how a plaine tale in* * ^ 
put y ou downc:thcn.did weetwo fetonyoufoure, and with* , 
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l/e»ry the fourth. 

wordjOutfac’t you from your prizc,^ haue lt,yea,& can f&ev> 
it you herein the houfe.& FalftalfFe, y'ou carried your guts a* 
way as nimbly, with as quick dexterity,^ roared for mer cy,& 
ftillruH&roarc,a$eucrIheardbul.Calfe.Whataflaucartthou 
to hack thy fw ord as thou haft don^& then fay it was in fight, 
■Whaftricke?what dcuice i what ftarcing hole canft thounow 
find out, to hide theeffom thisopcti and apparant ftiame? 
pom. Come lets hcarc,Iacke what trickc'haft thou now? 
F4/.BytheLord,Ikncwyeaswclas he that made ye. Why 
heareyou,my'raaftcrs,wasit for mCjto kil tbeheireapparant? 
fliould I tuifne vpon the true Princ6}why, thou knowcft lam 
asvalianfasiHerculess butjbewareinftinfte , the Lion will not 
touch the true Prince,inftmft is a great matter . I was a coward 
on inftin dl,I ftiallthinke the better of my felfe, & thee, during 
inylifcjljforavafiant Lyon,andthou,foratrueprince : but, 
by the Lord, lads, I am glad yoa haucthc nToncy%Hoftdrc,clap 
to the doores, watch to night, pray to tnorirow, gallants, lads, 
boyes, hearts of gold, al the titles ofgoodfellowlhipp come to 
you « What/hall webemerricjlllallwechauc a play extent* 

pore; ' - 

7m.Content,5c the argument flialbc,thy running away. 
Frf/.A,no more of that Hal,& thoulouftme.£>»/<?r/&ff/?<fj^.- 
Ho. OIcfu,my Lord the Princel 
Pne.How now my Lady the holtefle, what faift thou to mci 
Ha. Marry,my L. there is a nobleman of the court,at doore 
Wouldfpeake with you:he faics,hecomcs from your father, 
r bima5much,as willmake himaroyallmarijand 

tend him back againe to my mother, 

^l. Whatmannerofirianishc} 

Ha. An old man, 

} Shalll 


What doth grauitic out ofhis bed at midui'^ht 
giuclumhisanfwcre? • » 


D • XT n 

c 'j didyou Peto, fo 

vn.. 3rc Lyons too,you ran away vpon inftin <ft, 

jfouwil not touch the true Prince, no fie, ’ 

- rwi when I faw others runne. 


£ 


Vrincct 



4,1608 TH E BR ITISH LIBRARY (C. 34 .k. 7 ) OctclVO 



